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me. At last I was dragged into the Headquarters' Adjutant, the
last hope. (All the world else being at the Wembley Tattoo). He
glared 'What are you'? I very stilly replied * Yesterday I was a
Pte in the R.T.C.' He snorted 'Today?' 'I think I'm an A.C
twice in the R.A.F.' Snort second. 'Will you be in the Navy to-
morrow'?' 'Perhaps/ said I. 'I can't sign for you. I don't want
you'. 'I don't want anyone to sign for me/ 'Damned silly . . .
who the hell are you?'
At this point my feeble patience broke. 'If your name was
Buggins, and I called you Bill . . .' Then he yelled with joy,
recognising my names for him (as I might call you Posh when
you are very old and rich and important) and gave me tea.
Friday night, 6 p.m. I am handed into the recruits* hut.
Messenger arrives. A.C.n Shaw to report to Flight Office at
once. 'Sergeant take this man to the Q.M. Stores, kit him at
once, and put him into the first train for Cranwell. The Air
Ministry have ordered his immediate posting/ Help: poor me:
8 p.m.: two kit bags, a set of equipment, great coat, bayonet, like
a plum tree too heavy with fruit. However 'last train gone'.
Sergt. and self returned to recruits' hut. I slept: very wet. On
Saturday squared tailors and got my stuff altered: polished
bayonet: scrubbed equipment.
Sunday blancoed equipment: polished bayonet. Walked round
Uxbridge very new in blue. Monday 11 A.M. started for Cran-
well. Finished up in a taxi. Reception-hut: hot and cold water
laid on to hut: a bath. Heaven: sleep.
Tuesday, today. Reveille 7.30. Hot bath: Heaven: breakfast:
H.Q. office: M.O.Adjutant: S.-M. very curious questions.
Posted as aircraft hand to B.FHght. Fatigues when the cadets
are on holiday: pulling their machines in and out of the sheds,
filling up, starting, cleaning etc. when they are here. Sixteen men
in flight. Sergt. a speed-demon on a twin N.U.T.* Bath-furnace
out of order. Cold: wet: not heaven.
Kit inspection once a month: hut inspection once a month;
marching order parade once a month: no guards: church parade
twice a month. Few other duties. Can do, I think* No P.T.
Feel odd and strange: exhilarated: crazy sometimes, Is it going
1 Motor bicycle.
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